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Dazed and Confused 


Author's Notes: 
Warning: Some language (by an angry groupie, lol). 


This was written quite a while ago but never posted anywhere else. 


JIMMY WAS DAZED AND CONFUSED. 


The beautiful groupie he'd convinced to go into his hotel room with him was looking at him with a look of 


complete shock. Jimmy was about to ask what was wrong when he suddenly realized what he'd said. 
"You called me Robert," she gasped. 
"l." He was at a loss for words. "| meant to say..' 


Her face settled into disgust. "| know what you said. | may be pretty but l'm not a fool. You clearly called me 
Robert!" 


"But you - | mean - it's not like that!" 
"No." She bent to pick up the clothes she had discarded earlier. "| know what | heard, you fucking faggot." 


Jimmy was stricken. Anger rose inside him and threatened to overflow, but he managed to stay calm. "Baby, 


listen-" 


It wasn't his fault Robert had to be so damn sexy. It wasn't his fault that Robert wouldn't stay out of his 
thoughts and fantasies. 


And it definitely wasn't his fault that he unconsciously called some girl Robert when he just so happened to be 
thinking about him. 


She slapped him hard across the face. "You think | don't know now why you smile like an idiot onstage? Because 
your handsome fucking Robert is up there shaking his hair and shit and he's doing it to impress you!" 


Jimmy sighed heavily. No one was going to insult his band, or anyone in it, and get away with it. "Get out of 


my room.” 
"Shut up," the obnoxious girl said. "I'll leave when I'm good and rea-" 


"GET OUT!" he yelled, and she hopped to her feet, startled. Her high heels clicked as she darted out the door 
and slammed it behind her. But that wasn't the last he'd hear of her. 


"Faggot!" she shrieked one final time. Her footsteps faded and Jimmy growled. It wasn't his fault Robert had to 
be so damn sexy. It wasn't his fault that Robert wouldn't stay out of his thoughts and fantasies. 


And it definitely wasn't his fault that he unconsciously called some girl Robert when he just so happened to be 
thinking about him. 


Jimmy stood up, still clothed, and paced the room. His entire body was tense with fury. He punched the wall 
and the wall held up, bruising his knuckles. He grimaced in pain and cursed aloud. Now he couldn't even hold a 


guitar pick, much less anything else. And all thanks to one word he let slip! 


He flopped down on the bed stomach first. His persistent boner rubbed the mattress and he groaned. If only he 
had Robert here. Robert would understand. Robert would.. 


As if called by that thought, Robert knocked on Jimmy's door. "Hello? Jimmy?" 


Jimmy tried to be as quiet as possible. He desperately wanted Robert to come in, but he was absolutely 
terrified of that possibility as well. 


"Jimmeh," Robert coved, "I know you're in there. Lemme in or I'm gonna break down the door and get you." 
Jimmy felt his cock jerk at the sweetness in Robert's voice. The idea of Robert attacking him didn't help. 


He muffled a groan of need into the pillow and rolled onto his back, unbuttoning his shirt and trying to tug the 
tight denim of his jeans away from his bulging crotch. It was now or never, he decided, and he pulled his shirt 
off completely and dropped it on the floor. Gathering all his courage he answered Robert's knocks. 


"C'mon in" 


The door opened and in walked the most gorgeous vision of sex Jimmy had ever seen Robert was dressed in 
his usual outfit, tight jeans and a ill-fitting, poofy-sleeved blouse, but something seemed different about him 
tonight. Jimmy felt ever so slightly self-conscious when Robert's blue eyes slowly took in Jimmy flat on his 
back in the bed, half-naked, obviously in a certain mood, and looking back at Robert hungrily. His gaze was 
almost casual, but Robert saw right through that first impression 


Robert shivered a little and tried to ignore the way he too became aroused. He had been hiding a secret urge 
to rip Jimmy's clothes off for quite a while now, and if he didn't do something about it, he'd wake up one day 


in a cell, accused of molesting his guitarist. 


"Aw, poor Jimmy," Robert said and sat down next to him. "Girl leave you?" Jimmy nodded. "| thought so. May | 
ask why?" 


Jimmy sighed and covered his face with both hands. "l.well, | accidentally called her Robert." 


Robert was surprised. "ls that so?" Jimmy wouldn't reply and rolled over away from him, blushing furiously. 


"Jimjam" Robert swung his legs up on the bed and lay down next to him, snuggling up close to his sexy 


guitarist. "You don't have to be embarrassed. You see, l.. | like you too." 


Jimmy uncovered his face and nodded. Robert took his hand and kissed the long, nimble fingers. "It's okay. Why, 
did you think | was going to be mad or something?" 


"No," Jimmy said and rolled back over. "C'mere, gimme a kiss." Robert leaned in closer and Jimmy obliged. Their 


lips touched, at first softly, then with more urgency. 


Robert drew back and brushed the thick ebony curls away from Jimmy's eyes, traced one finger over his 
face, then between his deep red lips. Jimmy sucked on Robert's fingertip and his pretty green eyes fluttered 
closed in pleasure. He tried to sit up, but Robert pushed him back with one leonine paw on Jimmy's chest. 


The touch made Jimmy's heart beat even faster. He grabbed Robert's muscular arm and pulled him down on 
top of him. Robert moaned as Jimmy's sweet kisses covered his face and stopped at his mouth, then slipped 
his tongue inside. "| need you, Robby," Jimmy whispered. "I love you." 


"| love you too.mmmmmm," Robert purred. "You're so sexy when you're horny." His hand moved down to 


gently stroke the swollen bulge between Jimmy's legs. 

"Stop doing that," Jimmy gasped. 

"Why?" 

"You're making it worse." 

"Swhat | meant to do." Robert grinned mischievously. Jimmy tore the shirt off Robert's shoulders and their 
bare chests pressed together. Jimmy reached down to grab Robert's ass and pull him close, finally feel his 
flesh so close to him. 

Robert kissed Jimmy's neck and began to ease his pants off. Jimmy reciprocated. When they were completely 
naked, Robert took their cocks together in his hand and Jimmy moaned. Robert silenced him with a long kiss, 
then Jimmy wrapped his hand around Roberts, guiding him. 


They thrusted into their joined hands for a few minutes, gazing deeply into each other's eyes, watching the 


other's reactions carefully. 
"Ah," Jimmy sighed. "Robby." 


Robert knew what Jimmy was trying to say. Poor Jimmy had been teased clear out of his mind by that girl 
before he slipped and called her Robert. He needed release. 


"C'mon," Jimmy said. He reluctantly pulled Robert's hand off his cock and rolled over. "Give it to me." 
Robert's eyes widened. "Are you sure?" 
"| don't care if it hurts," Jimmy begged. "I need you inside me now. Please, Robert. Make love to me." 


Robert nodded in agreement. He wanted to do this as much as Jimmy did, but he didn't want to hurt him. "But 
what if it hurts you?" 


"Then for god's sake hold me down, Robert. I've wanted this for months. And I'll do it to you later, if you like.” 


"Okay," Robert said. He kissed the back of Jimmy's neck, nuzzling the soft skin there, and sank into him. Jimmy 
gasped sharply. 


"Am | hurting you?” 
Jimmy shook his head no and Robert resumed, 


breathing heavily in Jimmy's ear. He slipped his hands beneath the thin body that writhed under him and 
delighted at Jimmy's cries of ecstasy. 


"Robby!" 


Robert kissed his neck and shoulder and took a few deep breaths. He couldn't make this last any longer than 
Jimmy was willing to let it"Robby!" 


"Shhh, Jimjam, Robby's here." 


He reached lower and grabbed Jimmy's cock, stroking it quickly but nimbly. Jimmy's ragged gasps became more 
ragged still. Robert felt him tense up and rubbed his thumb over and over the tip. "Cum for me baby" 


Two gasps later Jimmy was beyond return. He cried out. 


"Ahhhhhhh!" He came, unable to hold back anymore. The sound affected Robert and he too found himself 
pushing as hard as he could into Jimmy, filling 
him with his own load. 


When their final moans faded a few minutes later, their bodies still shuddered with the aftershocks. Sweat 
dripped over them like water. Robert was panting, exhausted, and Jimmy collapsed under him, right into the 
wet spot on the bed, too content and sleepy to want to move. Beautiful. 


Robert kissed his shoulder and slowly detached, then grabbed Jimmy's shirt off the floor and cleaned Jimmy, 
then himself. Jimmy's breathing was slow and even, and he looked so peaceful he would have hated to disturb 
him. 

But he rolled Jimmy over anyway. He stirred slightly and Robert quickly wiped the wetness of their various 
body fluids off the bed and threw his shirt down behind him. The last thing Jimmy wanted to see was Robert 


using his favorite shirt as a rag. 


Jimmy didn't even open his eyes. Robert lay down beside him and held Jimmy close. "I love you so much, 


Jimjam.' 


"Hmmm..mmmmm." Jimmy moaned. His pretty green eyes opened just a bit and gazed at Robert, then closed 


again. "Robby." 
"Robby's right here," he assured him, and kissed the top of Jimmy's head as he relaxed into a deep sleep. 
Robert reached over to the bedside table and found a pencil and paper. Lazily he began to write: 


[I've been dazed and confused 


For so long ¡Fs not true..[/I] 


